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The Tragedie o/fulius Qafar. 


For 'Brntm^s you know.was Cafars Ano c i 
ludge,0 you Gods,how deercly C^ r \o/d him 
This was the moft vnkindeft cue of all. A 
For when the Noble Cafar faw him ftab 
Ingratitude, more ftrong then Traitors armes^ 
Quite vanquiih'd him : then burft his Miehr«L 
And in his Mantle, muffling vp his face ? tj 
Euen at the Bafe otPompeyes Statue ■ 
(Which all the while ran blood;great C*U Y f n 
O what a fall was there,my Countrymen ? * 
Then I,andyoii,and all ofvs fell downe, 
Whifft bloody Treafon flourifh'd ouer vs. 
O now you wcepe, and I perceiue you fccle 
The dint of pitty : Thefc arc gracious dropp es 
Kinde Soulcs,what weepe you,when you but h.k u 
Our GeySrr/Vcfturc wounded ? Lookeyou heere 
Heere is Himfclfe,marr'd as you fee with Traitors 
O pittcous fpe&acle I 


i. 

2. 



O Noble C&far I 
O wofullday I 
OTraitors,Villaines J 
O moft bloody fight ! 
2. Wewillbereueng'd : Reuenge 
A bout, feeke, burne, fire, kil!,flay, 
Let not a Traitor Hue. 
Ant. Stay Country-men. 

1 . Peace therc.heare the Noble Antony. 

2. Wec'l hcarc him^wec'l follow him, wce'Ity 


him. 


4. Mark'd ye his words? he would not take ^ Crown, i Marke how the blood of C^r folli^p 
Therefore 'tis ccrtaine,he was not Ambitious.! I As rufhing out of doorcs, to be refolu'd 

I • If it be found lb, fome will dcerc abide it. \iBrutns fo vnkindely knock'd,or no 

3 . Poorc foule,his eyes are red as fire with weeping, 

3. There's not a Nobler man in Rome then Antony. 

4. Now marke him, he begins againe to fpeake. 
Ant. But yeftcrday, the word oiCtfar might i 

Haue ftood againft the World : Now lies he there, 

And none fo poorc to do him reucrence. 

OMaiftcrs ! If I were difpos'd to ftirre 

Your hearts and mindes to Mutiny and Rage, 

I fhould do TSruttu wrong, and Cajfim wrong : 

Who (you all know) are Honourable men. 

I will not do thera wrong : I rather choofe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong my felfe and you, 

Then I will wrong fuch Honourable men 

Butheere's a Parchment, with the Scale of Cafar, 

I found it in his Clbffct, 'tis his Will : 

Let but the Commons hearc this Tcftament : 
( Which pardon me) I do not meane to reade, 
And they would goandkilTcdead Cafars wounds, 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood ; 
Yea, begge a haire of him for Memory, 
And dying, mention it within their Willes, 
Bequeathing it as a rich Lcgacie 
Vnto their iffue. 

4 Wce'i heare the Will,rcade it Marke Antony. 
All. The Wiethe Will; wcwill heare C<cfars Will. 
Ant. Haue patience gentle Friends,! muft not read it. 
It is not mcete you know how Cafar Wd you : 
You are not Wood, you are not Stones, but men : 
And being men, hearing the Will of C<efar 9 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad ; 
Tisgood you know not that you are his Heircs, 
For if you ftiould,0 what would come of it ? 

4 Read the Will,wee'l heare it Antony: 
You (hall reade vs the Will, C&'ars Will. 

Ant. Will you be Patient? Will you flay a-while ? 
I haue o're-fhot my felfe to tell you of it, 
I feare I wrong the Honourable men, 
Whofe Daggers haue ftabb'd Cafars I do feare it. 
4 They were Traitors : Honourable men ? 
■AIL ThcWill,thcTettamcnt. 

2 They were Villaines 3 Murderers:the Will, read the 
Will. 

Ant. You will compcll me then to read the Will : 
Then make a Ring about the Corpes of Cafar, 
And let me fhew you him that made the Will : 
Shall I defcend? And will you giue me leaue i 
All. Come downe. 

3 Defcend. 

3 You (hall haue leaue. 

4 A Ring, ftand round. 

1 Stand from the Hcarfc, ftand from the Body. 

2 Roomc for Antony y moft Noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay prcfTe not fo vpon me, ftand farre off. 
All. Standbacke: roome,bearebacke. 
Ant. If you haue teares,prepare to fhed them now. 

You all do know this Mantle, I remember 
The firft time euer Cafar put it on, 
'T was on a Summers Euening in his Tent, 
That day he ouercame the Nerni). 
Looked this place ran Cajjitu Dagger through : 
See what a rent the enutous Cask* made : 
Through this,thc wel-beloued Truttu ftabb'd, 
And as he pluck'd his curfed Steele away : 


Ant. GoodFriends,fweetFriends,Ictmer ^° l,V ' ) 
To fuch a fodaine Flood of Mutiny : 


-not ftirre 


They that haue done this Deede,are honourable, 
What priuatc grecfes they haue, alas I know not, 
That madethem do it : They arc Wife,and Honourable 
And will no doubt with Reafons anfwer you. 
I come not (Friends } to fteale away your hearts, 
I am no Orator, as *Bruttu is; \ 
But (as you know me all) a plaine blunt m3n 
That loue my Friend, and that they know full well 
That gauc me publike leaue to fpeake of him: 
For I haueneythec writ nor words 3 nor worth, 
A#ion,nor Vttcrance, nor the power of Speech, 
To ftirre mens Blood. I onely fpeake right on : 
I tell you that, which you your felues do know, 
Shew you fwcet C&fars wounds,poorpoor dum mouths 
And bid them fpeake for me : But wereI2?r#/w, 
And "Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle vp your Spirits,and put a Tongue 
In cuery Wound of Cafar, that ftiould mcue 
The ftonesof Rome, to rife and Mutiny. 
tAlL Weel Mutiny, 
r Wee'I burne the houfe of Brum. 
S Away then, come,fecke theConfpirators. 
Ant. Yet hearc me Counttymen,yet hearc mefpeakc 
A U. Peace hoe,heare Antony % moft Noble AntMj* 
A nt. Why Friends,you go to do you know not what : 
Wherein hath Cafar thus deferu'd your loue»? 
Alas you know not, I muft tell you then : ■ 
You haue forgot the, Will I told you of. 

Ail. Moft true/the WilMefs ftay and hearc the Wil 
Ant. Hecre is the Will,and vnder Cdfirs Scale: 
To euery Roman Citizen he giues, 
Toeucry feucrall man,feucntyfiue Drachmacs. 
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The T 'agedieoffuliw Qafar, 


■ 


% fl€n Moft Noble Cafar y vitt\ reuenge his death. 
2 pic. O Royall C*far. 
Jnt. Heare me with patience. 
jM t Peace hoe ; 

Ant. Moreouer,he hath left you all his Walkes 3 
pjis priuate Arbors, and new-planted Orchards, 
On this fide Tybcr, he hath left them you, 
Anil to your heyrcs for euer : common pleafures 
f 0 walke abroad,and recreate your fellies* 
q cCfC was a Cxfar: when comes fuch another? 
* • it pU. Neuer,ncuer : come,3way,away: 
\Vee'l t>urnc his body in the ho'iy place, 
And with the Brands fire the Traitors houfes. 
Take vp the body. 

iJle. Go fetch fire. 

j.f/*. Pluckc downe Benches. 

q.p/t* Plucke downe Formes, Windowes T any thing. 

Exit Plebeians. 

Ant. Now let k wcrke ; Mifchecfe thou art a-foot, 
fake thou what courfc thou wilr. 
How now Fellow* 

Enter Servant. 
Ser. S\x,Oclatiim is already come to Rome. 
Ant. Where is hec? 

Ser. He and Lcftdus are 3t C<cfirs houfe. 
Ant. And thither will I (traight,to vifit him : 
He comes vpon a wifh. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will giue vs any thing. 

Ser. I heard him fay ^Brntm zn&Caffm 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gaces of Rome. 

Ant. Belike they had fome notice of the people 
How 1 had moucd them. Bnng me to Othmipu. Sxeunt 

Enter Qnna the Pcet.and after him the PUbeians. 

Cinna. I dreamt to nighr, th3t I did feaft with Ctfar > 
And things vnluckily charge my Fantafie : 
Ihaue no will to wander foorc h of doores, 
Yet fomcthing leads me foorth. 

x. Wnat is your name? 

2. Whether are you going? 

3. Where do you dwell i 

4. Are you a married man,or a Batchcllor ? 
i t Anfw er euery man directly. 

I,and brecfejy. 
4. I,and wifely. 

3. l,andtru!y,you werebeft. 

Cif7 t What is my name?' Whether am I going?Where 
do I dwell ? Am I a married man^or a Batchellour ? Then 
toanfwer euery man, directly and brecfely, wifely and 
truly : wifely I fay, I am a Bacchclior. 
^ 2 That's as much as to fay, they are fooles that 'txm- 
ric ! you'i beare me a bang for that I feare : proceede di. 
redly. 

Cinna. Directly I am going to Ctfars Funcrall. 

U As a Friend, or an Enemy? 

Cinna. As a friend. 

2. That matter is anftvered dircftly. 

4. For your dwells* : brecfely. 

Cinna. Brecfely J dwell by the Capitoll. 
J. Your name fir,truly. 
dm A . Truly , my name is China. 
1 . Teare him to peeces, hee's a Confpirator. 
Qinna» I am Cinna the Poet.I am Cinna the Poet. 
4. Teare him for his bad verfes, teare him for his bad 
Verfcst 


Cin. I am not Cmna the Confpirator. 

4. It is no matter^ his name's Cinna, plucke but his 
name out of his heart,and turnc him going- 

5. Teare him,tear him; Come Brands hoe,Firebrands: 
* to "BrraMty to Cajjins, burne all. Some to Dtav* Houfe, 

2nd fome to Cask*'*; fome to Ligant^ : Away, go* 

Exeunt all the Plebeians. 


Alius Ouartus. 


Enter Antony fiEl/M-Mi^and Lcpidfts* 

Ant.Thek many then fliall iiie,iheir names are prickt 

Olla. Your Brother too muft dye:conlcnc you Lfpidfu} 

Lep. I do content. 

Olla. Prickc him downe Antony. 

Lep. Vpon condition Vnbttm fhall not Hue, 
Who is your Sifters fonne ? Afar he Antony. 

Ant. He fhall no: Hue; Iooke,wnh a (pot I dam him, 
But L''pidtu i go you to Cafars houtc : 
Fetch the Will hithcr.and we lhall determine 
How to cut off fame charge in Legacies* 

Lep. What? jfhall 1 findeyou heere i 

O'iia. Or hec' \or at the Capitoll. Exit Lcp'tdtu 

Ant. This is a f(i$ht vnincmable man, 
Meet to be fent on Errands : is it fit 
The threefold World diuided, he fhould ftand , 
One of chc three to fnare it f 

Otla. So you thought him, 
And tookchis voyce whoftouldbcpricktto dye 
In our blacke Sentence and Profcripiion. 

Ant. OclauiW) I haue feenc more dayes then you, 
And though we lay thefe Honours on xhis man, 
To eafc our felues of diners fland'rotis loads., 
He fliall bur beare themes the Affe bcares Gold, 
To groane and fwet vnder the BufinclTe, 
Either led or driuen,as we point the way: 
And hauing brought our Treafure^vhcre we will, 
Then take we downe his Load, and turne hiracff 
(Like co the empty A(Te)to t'Jhakc his earcs, 
And graze in Commons. 

Olla. You may do your will : 
But bee's a tried, and valiant Souldier. 

Ant. So is my Horfc Offtf«;w, and for that 
I do appoint him ftore of Proucnder. 
It is a Creature that I teach to fight, 
To windc, to ftop, to run direftly on • 
His corporall Motion, gouern'd by my Spirit^ 
And in fome tafte, is LepiJus but fo : 
He muft be taught, and crain'd^ndbid go forth : 
A barren fpirited Fellow ; one that feeds 
On Obie<5b, Arts.and Imitations. 
Which out of vfe,and ftaFde by other men 
Begin his faihion. Do not ralke of him, 
But as a property : and nov/ Ollattitis^ 
LtHcn great things. Brntm and Caffms 
Arc Ieuying Powers; We muft ftraighc make bead : 
Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, 
Our beft Friends made, our meanes ftretcht ? 
And let vs prefently go fit inCouncclf, 
How couert matters may be beft difclos'd, 
And open Perils fureft anfwered. 

Olla. Let vs do fo t for wc arc at the ftake, 
H* And' 


